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least said that he did. Judith disliked him
increasingly, and the more she disliked him the
more obsequious he became. His appearance
was most certainly not prepossessing, for his
narrow grey eyes were so placed that you could
not be sure whether he had a squint or no, his
suit was always a shiny black and he was for ever
blowing his nose.

This vision out of the window woke Judith to
life. She had been alive indeed all these weeks,
engaged on a business that she adored, but the
house had swallowed her. She had not seen
outside its affairs. Except in one matter, and
that was the emotion that never left her, night
or day, her love for her son, Adam. She
was suffering for the first time in her life from
jealousy.

For Adam, when he had been in the house two
days, fell in love with John. He was in love so
completely and absolutely that he forgot his
mother altogether. For five years she had
been everything to him, and now she was, in the
flash of an instant, it seemed, nothing to him at
all. Of course it was not so. It was simply
that he was at the age when he could not think
of two things at the same time. He had never,
as yet, in his life had an older boy for companion,
and he found it simply enchanting.

John was kind, amiable ,and easy. He had
not had in these last years a happy life. The
house had been smoky with unhappiness. The
two children had been quite neglected. He had
followed the hounds at a time, but then the